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ADVERTISEMENTS 


Wise  bees  save  honey 


Wise  folks  save  money 


A WISE  PARENT’S  ADVICE: 

“The  story  of  your  success  will  be  written  between  the  front  and  back  covers 
of  your  savings  bank  book.” 

Start  an  account,  save  regularly  each  week,  and  you’re  on  the  road  to  a 
successful  career. 


Boost  your  School  Savings 


HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

75  TREMONT  ST.,  BOSTON 


GET  YOUR 

HIGH  SCHOOL  CADET  UNIFORMS 

AT 

ROSENFIELD  8c  RAPKIN 


ALWAYS  THE  LOWEST 


OPEN  EVENINGS  15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON  1 flight  up 


NEW  YORK 

164  TREMONT  STREET 


BOSTON 


•Boston 


PHILADELPHIA 

480  BOYLSTON  STREET 


To  Your  Friends 


— your  portrait  by  recognized  artists — your  simple  mes- 
sage of  friendship — your  gift  alone,  unfading  and  price- 
less— your  consummate  expression  of  regard — ^the  repro- 
duction of  yourself. 


Special  Rates  extended  to  Students  of  English  High  School 
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NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 


CLASS  IN  ANALYTICAL  CHEMISTRY  LABORATORY,  NORTHEASTERN  ENGINEERING  SCHOOL 

COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University  offers  four-year 
college  courses  of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the 
following  branches  of  engineering,  leading  to  the  Bachelor’s  degree: 

I.  Civil  Engineering. 

II.  Mechanical  Engineering. 

III.  Electrical  Engineering. 

IV.  Chemical  Engineering. 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 

Graduates  of  the  Boston  English  High  School  who  have  included  Algebra  to 
Quadratics  and  Plane  Geometry  in  their  courses  of  study  are  admitted 
without  examinations. 

EARNINGS 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms  vary 
from  $250  to  $600  per  year. 

application 

An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  catalog 
Copies  will  also  be  mailed  upon  request.  Applications  for  admission  to 
the  school  in  September,  1925,  should  be  forwarded  to  the  school  at  an 
early  date. 

CATALOG 

For  a catalog  or  any  further  information  in  regard  to  the  school,  address 

CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 

School  of  Engineering  316  Huntington  Ave.  Northeastern  University 

Boston  17,  Massachusetts 
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Arlington  Studio 

PORTRAITS  of  DISTINCTION 
Class  Photographers  1923-24-25 
394  Boylston  Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Special  Rates  to  E.  H S.  Students. 

Tel.  Back  Bay  7832 


STYLISH  SHOES 
FOR 

YOUNG  MEN 

Special  123/^%  discount  on  all  cash 
sales  at  our  list  prices  to  English 
High  School  students 

COES  & STODDER 

10-14  School  St.  Boston,  Mass. 


BRYMtT 

STRATTON 

BOSTON 


Prepares 

and  Places  Graduates 
in  Positions  Offering 
Advancement. 

Send  for  Bulletin 
giving  courses, etc. 

FALL  SESSION  OPENS  SEPTS 


J.W.BLAISDELL  Principal 
33^BoylslonSt. 

Cor.  A rlington  Sf. 

TEL. BACK  BAY  3000 
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THE  ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL  ORCHESTRA 
PART  II 

For  many  years  the  orchestra  has  been  the  entertaining  medium  at  the  Old 
South  Church  Children’s  hour,  which  occurs  twice  a year,  and  is  widely  attended  by 
the  pupils  of  the  schools  of  Boston  and  vicinity.  I may  take  this  opportunity  to 
say  that  annually  at  the  Old  South,  on  Washington’s  Birthday,  prizes  are  awarded 
to  graduates  of  Greater  Boston  high  schools  for  essays  written  on  prescribed  histori- 
cal subjects,  and  that  in  the  past  a good  number  have  been  carried  off  by  E.  H.  S. 
graduates.  Every  fellow  with  any  liking  for  history  ought  to  try  for  these  prizes, 
for  the  honor  of  the  school  as  well  as  for  the  personal  satisfaction  involved.  .At  any 
rate,  the  music  furnished  by  the  orchestra  is  always  an  important  part  on  the  pro- 
gram, and,  as  those  attending  the  meetings  can  testify,  is  always  referred  to  in  the 
highest  terms  by  the  chairman  of  the  meeting  and  by  the  speaker  of  the  day.  Last 
February  the  orchestra  played  as  usual.  The  orator  was  Professor  Dallas  Lore 
Sharp,  of  Boston  University.  He  began  his  remarks  by  saying:  “I  have  particulai 

reason  for  applauding  the  English  High  School  Orchestra,  for  two  of  my  sons  have 
been  graduated  from  that  great  institution.”  No  wonder  that  at  the  end  of  his 
address  he  received  a magnificent  round  of  applause  from  the  members  of  the  orches- 
tra. 

I confess  that  I am  unduly  digressing  from  my  chronological  history  of  the 
orchestra,  but  the  fact  that  the  orchestra  has  played  for  27  years  now  at  the  Old 
South  has  called  forth  these  remarks. 

The  school  year  of  1903-1904  was  marked  by  a new  addition  to  the  regulai 
program,  when  on  March  13,  1904,  the  orchestra  played  at  Faneuil  Hall  at  a “New 
Voter’s  Festival.”  On  this  occasion  the  orchestra  acquitted  itself  creditably,  and 
Mr.  Beatley  received  a cordial  letter  from  the  Mayor,  Patrick  A.  Collins,  who  had 
presided. 

The  orchestra  was  becoming  quite  famous.  On  .April  28,  1904,  the  Boston 
Globe  ran  a feature  article  describing  the  achievements  of  the  English  High  School 
Orchestra.  A large  photograph  of  the  orchestra  was  displayed,  and  an  enthusiastic 
writer  produced  an  enthusiastic  article.  On  June  2,  a similar  article  appeared  in  the 
columns  of  the  Herald,  which  by  the  way,  was  then  published  as  an  evening  paper. 
I will  quote  part  of  the  article.  “At  no  time  in  its  history  has  the  orchestra  of  the 
English  high  school  attained  a higher  point  of  excellence  than  during  the  present 
year.  The  orchestra  is  the  oldest  and  best  trained  of  any  among  the  schools  ot 
Boston,  and  will  compare  most  favorably  with  those  from  other  cities  w'hen  repre- 
sented among  the  other  features  of  the  Boston  schools  at  the  St.  Louis  exposition. 
. . . There  is  one  man  in  Boston  whose  line  of  business  is  the  manufacture  of 

everything  that  has  to  do  with  a drum.  He  acquired  that  interest  as  a member  of  the 
E.  H.  S.  orchestra,  and  Mr.  Beatley  gave  him  his  first  lesson  on  the  top  of  a school 
desk.  .Another  man  is  now  a lawyer,  but  the  first  hard  years  in  his  profession  were 
soothed  by  regular  playing  on  the  violin.” 

In  November,  1904,  there  appeared  in  the  periodical  “The  .American  Higti 
School”  an  article  about  our  orchestra  written  by  Mr.  Beatley  at  the  request  of  the 
publishers.  .A  photograph  of  the  orchestra  accompanied  it.  .And  so  you  see  that 
the  orchestra  was  no  mean  affair.  It  was  cited  far  and  wide  by  speakers  on  musical 
education  as  being  a fine  example  of  what  was  possible  in  .American  schools.  All 
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these  things  go  to  show  the  national  reputation  that  was  being  gained  by 
the  orchestra. 

In  1900  there  was  celebrated  in  Symphony  Hall  the  200th  anniversary  of  the 
birth  of  Benjamin  Franklin.  To  our  orchestra  fell  the  honor  of  supplying  music  for 
the  occasion.  It  played  the  overture  to  “Banditensreiche,”  Lachner’s  March  from 
Suite  in  B flat,  Reinecke’s  Andantino  for  strings,  and  finally,  Thiele’s  “American 
Republic”  march.  M.  Jusserand,  French  ambassador  to  the  United  States, 
unexpectedly  arriving,  the  orchestra  greeted  him  with  the  “IMarseillaise,”  and.  the 
success  of  the  performance  was  complete. 

Again  in  1906  the  orchestra  played  at  the  New  Voter’s  Festival  in  Faneuil  Hall. 

Charles  W.  Eliot,  then  president  of  Harvard,  took  a keen  interest  in  the  orches- 
tra, Read  part  of  a letter  from  him  to  Mr.  Beatley,  in  August,  1900: 

“Seventy  years  ago  my  father  took  an  active  and  persistent  part  in  the  effori 
to  introduce  music  into  the  Boston  Public  Schools,and  for  that  reason  among  others 

I have  been  glad  to  have  some  opportunities  of  furthering  the  study  of  music  as  a 
liberal  art.  The  sentiment  about  music,  however,  among  New  Englanders  is  still 
very  much  affected  by  the  ideas  of  the  Puritans.  Even  in  the  Governing  Boards  of 
Harvard  University  it  has  been  difficult  to  persuade  many  of  the  members  that 
music  is  a serious,  informing,  and  liberalizing  study.  Many  of  the  members  of  the 
Board  think  of  music  as  a frill  ora  bit  of  decoration,  rather  than  as  a substantial, 
intellectual  endowment  or  occupation  ...  I do  not  know  of  any  school  in 
which  so  much  has  been  accomplished  as  you  have  accomplished  in  the  English 
High  School.” 

Surely  praise  from  such  a high  source  would  be  enough  to  satisfy,  anyone! 

The  orchestra  was  honored  also  by  the  highest  authority  in  the  state,  the  Board 
of  Education. 

On  May  10,  1907,  the  Annual  Prize  Declamation  took  place.  Mr.  Rafter 
announced  the  awards,  and  took  occasion  to  publicly  thank  and  praise  Mr.  Beatley 
for  the  fine  work  he  had  accomplished  with  the  orchestra  here.  He  commenced  by 
complimenting  the  orchestra  for  the  high  excellence  of  its  work,  and  then  stating 
that  other  high  schools  had  as  much  talent  among  their  student  body  exclaimed, 
“But  there  is  only  one  Mr.  Beatley!” 

Twenty  years  of  the  orchestra’s  existence  has  been  described.  What  a world 
of  labor  there  is  represented  in  those  twenty  years!  What  hours  spent  in  rehearsals! 
The  orchestra  is  indebted  for  its  existence  to  one  man — Mr.  James  A.  Beatley. 

The  orchestra  has  always  been  comparatively  wealthy  in  the  matter  of  instru- 
ments, music  collections,  and  accessories.  In  1900,  there  were  listed  in  Mr.  Beatley’s 
collection  22  overtures,  69  concert  selections,  28  waltzes,  11  polkas  and  galops,  7 
schottisches,  15  gavottes,  (how  unfamiliar  those  last  three  sets  sound!),  74  marches, 

II  intermezzi,  and  a large  number  of  miscellaneous  selections.  In  all,  the  library 
of  the  orchestra  contains  a collection  of  about  250  selections. 

To  be  Concluded  , 
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CURRENT  EVENTS  CLUB 

On  Thursday,  March  18,  Captain  Driscoll,  our  Drill  Instructor,  spoke  on  the 
subject, “Lessons  from  the  World  War.’’  A short  business  meeting  was  held  before 
the  talk.  President  Landy  presided  and  introduced  the  speaker. 

Captain  Driscoll  emphasized  the  following  lessons  which  the  world  at  large  and 
America  in  particular  have  learned;  first,  the  value  of  physical  training;  second,  a 
feeling  of  thoughtfulness  for  others;  third,  a respect  for  the  rights  of  others  and  for 
authority. 

Speaking  on  the  first  topic,  the  Captain  reminded  the  boys  of  the  dreadful  epi- 
demic of  Influenza  which  increased  the  death-rate  so  tremendously.  In  contrast 
to  the  appalling  sights  which  were  common  here  at  this  time  was  the  fact  that  in 
France,  under  the  terrible  conditions  that  were  wrought  by  the  war,  men  were  not 
succumbing  to  what  was  termed  “Trench  Fever’’  so  readily.  The  members  of  the 
Club  were  surprised  to  learn  that  only  one  out  of  every  thirty-three  men  was  taken 
sick,  and  only  one  out  of  every  sixty-eight  died.  The  reason  for  this  is  obvious — 
Better  Physical  Condition — the  results  of  training.  Captain  Driscoll  also  reminded 
us  that  many  men  joined  the  army  stoop-shouldered,  inefficient  in  lung  power, 
weak,  and  wholly  out  of  condition.  However,  each  man  was  trained,  drilled  and 
strengthened  until  not  one  of  them  but  could  step  out  quickly,  see  clearly  and 
fight  hard.  All  this  is  demonstrated  when  you  consider  how  hastily  our  army  was 
recruited,  how  tardy  we  were  in  getting  across  the  sea,  but  think,  who  won  the  War? 
America,  of  course! 

The  speaker  then  talked  about  “Buddyism”.  He  told  the  story  of  Homer 
Wheaton,  corporal  and  a Worcester  reporter  who  threw  himself  over  a box  of  bombs 
which  were  about  to  explode.  This  is  thoughtfulness  for  others.  During  the  war 
many,  many  soldiers  lost  their  lives  so  that  their  “Buddies”  might  be  saved. 
Yet  look  about  you  and  see  everywhere  an  apparent  disregard  for  the  feelings  of  your 
fellow  workers.  Let  us  heed  this  lesson;  let  us  take  up  the  example  of  those  who 
fought  and  died  to  preserve  this  freedom  which  is  so  sweet  to  us  to-day.  Can  we 
do  more  for  them?  - 

Last  of  all  Captain  Driscoll  spoke  about  the  respect  for  the  rights  of  others  <ind 
for  authority.  He  said  that  he  has  often  noticed  that  some  people  think  on-ly  of 
themselves.  They  push  for  this  or  rush  for  that  with  but  one  objective' — to-  beat 
the  other  fellow,  to  be  first  at  all  costs.  He  said  that  during  the  war  General  Ed- 
wards used  to  tell  his  officers  to  show  respect  to  their  subordinates  if  they  expected 
respect  in  feturn.  A short  time  after  the  sergeants  in  Captain  Driscoll’s  Company 
(Captain  Driscoll  was  also  a sergeant  at  that  time)  received  their  commissions, 
General  Edwards  happened  to  come  along  in  his  motor  car.-  He  stopped’ the  c-ar  a 
short  distance  from  where  the  Captain  was  standing.  The  reason  he  stopped  was 
because  he  saw  a newly-made  lieutenant  forcing  a private  to  salute  him  one  hundred 
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times.  The  General  alighted  from  his  car  and  commanded  the  lieutenant  to  return 
each  of  the  private’s  salutes  as  soon  as  the  private  had  finished. 

The  talk  was  delivered  with  force  and  humor,  for  which  Captain  Driscoll  is 
noted. 

***** 

CHECKERS 

Ben  Rosenberg’s  flock  is  not  to  be  forgotten.  In  fact  it  is  just  beginning  to 
“come  into  its  own.”  When  a man  is  good  at  checkers,  nine  times  out  of  ten  he  is 
good  at  things  in  general.  Three  of  the  leaders  are:  R.  Rosenberg,  M,  Millman, 
and  O.  Shapiro. 

***** 

ASSEMBLY 

On  March  26th,  Dean  Little  of  Clark  University  addressed  the  boys  on  the 
subject  of  Geology.  Dean  Little’s  talk  was  very  interesting  and  not  only  that,  it 
was  illustrated  by  lantern  slides.  The  Dean  centered  his  talk  chiefly  on  prehistoric 
animals,  such  as  the  Dinosaur,  and  also  on  places  that  were  originally  inundated. 

The  only  regret  was  that  the  period  was  all  too  short. 

***** 

The  novel  meter  that  indicates  the  progress  of  the  senior  class  subscriptions  has 
been  quite  a source  of  interest  for  many  individuals. 

:fc  4c  :|c  4e  % 

SENIOR  ASSEMBLY 

On  Thursday,  March  19,  the  seniors  assembled  to  hear  Messrs.  Arthur  Norton 
'86,  President  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Alumni  Association  and  Lindsly  Schell  ’06,  Secretary 
of  that  organization.  Both  speakers  emphasized  the  value  of  afl&liation  with  the 
Association,  the  worthy  friendships  gained  through  the  reunions  and  Alumni  gath- 
erings, and  the  continuation  of  contact  with  one’s  Alma  Mater.  The  orchestra 
furnished  music. 

***** 

ALUMNI  COMMITTEE 

Hats  off  to  the  members  of  this  efficient  committee.  They  worked  so  effec- 
tively that  they  surpassed  the  records  established  by  the  classes  1923  and  1924! 
Many  thanks  are  due  Samuel  Hirson  and  his  fellow  workers  for  having  accomplished 
this  feat  and  attaining  their  goal. 

4e  4e  4c  4e  4( 

GLEE  CLUB 

Mr.  Hamlin  is  happy;  and  well  he  may  be,  for  his  glee  club  is  an  amazing  suc- 
cess. During  the  past  few  months  many  distinguished  visitors  of  musical  note,  ex- 
pressed praise  of  the  musical  effort  and  attainments  of  the  club.  One  feature  of 
the  club  is  that  it  takes  but  a very  short  time  to  learn  a song  nigh  to  perfection. 

But  what  else  could  be  expected  of  E.  H.  S.  men? 

***** 

STRING  QUARTETTE 

Have  you  heard  about  the  string  quartette  that  Mr.  Rand  has  organized?  It  is 
composed  of  members  of  the  orchestra,  and  is  doing  remarkably  well.  The  members 
are  Steinberg,  Sochin,  Nettle,  and  B.  Schneider.  Mr.  Rand  plans  to  have  them 
perform  in  the  near  future. 
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THE  JUxXIOR  CLASS  PRIMARIES 

The  Junior  Class  primaries  were  held  on  Friday,  April  3,  at  2:34.  The  checking 
up,  etc., was  done  by  a few  members  of  the  class  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Winston. 
The  ballots  were  cast  as  follows: 


For  President 

Votes 

Barney  A.  Zieff 

139 

Abraham  Kline 

115 

For  Vice-President 

Edward  .S.  .Stone 

93 

Sidney  L.  Kuposky 

73 

For  Secretary — Treasurer 

William  J.  Doherty 

135 

David  L.  Tandy 

107 

For  Executive  Committee — 

Charles  S.  Cooper 

205 

Joseph  S.  Dubinsky 

120 

Abraham  L.  Rothstein 

90 

Sigmund  A.  Lavine 

84 

Philip  Cooper 

84 

In  the  nominations  for  E.xecutiv’e  Committee  we  find  five  members  instead  of 
four,  owing  to  the  fact  of  a tie  for  the  fourth  place.  On  the  1st  count  Lavine  had 
85  votes  to  P.  Cooper’s  84,  on  the  recount  Lavine  had  only  83,  but  the  3rd  count 
brought  him  back  to  84.  So  it  was  ruled  that  both  should  be  in  the  final  election 

* :ic 

JUNIOR  CL.USS  ELECTIONS 

Elections  were  held  on  Tuesday,  .\pril  7.  .\s  a result  the  Juniors  now  boast  of 

the  following  officers:  Barney  Zieff,  President;  -Sidney  L.  Kuposky,  Vice-Presi- 

dent; Uavid  L.  Tandy,  Secretary-Treasurer;  and  Charles  S.  Cooper  and  Joseph 
Dubinsky,  E.xecutive  Committeemen. 
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FRANKLIN  UNION  ANNEX 
TRACK 

^lake  way,  Taavo  Nurmi.  ]\Iakc  way  for  the  gallant  English  High  School 
Freshman  runners.  Step  aside,  oh  Joie  Ray,  for  the  sturdy  lads  in  blue.  Yes,  sir, 
when  the  phantom  Finn  and  “Chesty”  Joie  step  off  the  cinder  and  board  tracks, 
some  of  our  own  boys,  that  have  started  their  careers  as  runners  here,  will  take  up 
where  they  left  off  and  keep  track  a world  famous  and  exciting  sport. 

Our  lads  have  the  ciuality  that  has  developed  many  stars.  There  are  today, 
plenty  of  track  stars  at  our  colleges  who  got  their  first  lessons  in  track  events  right 
here  at  E.  H.  S. 

Do  you  know  Showstack  of  411  A?  He  is  the  shot-put  star.  He  makes  the 
champion  shot  putter  shudder  when  he  hurls  the  ball  through  the  air.  Don’t  think 
for  a moment  that  that’s  all  he  can  do.  He  has  run  in  the  50  yard  Junior  dash,  and 
has  taken  part  in  two  relay  races.  He  was  a member  of  the  team  that  won  the  cham- 
pionship at  the  city  meet,  and  one  of  the  runners  in  the  Regimental  Junior  relay 
team. 

L.  Shindler  of  Room  415A  has  placed  in  two  meets  in  the  shot  put  event. 

Poor  Bob  Legendre,  champion  broad  jumper,  is  afraid  to  think  of  the  day  that 
his  record  mark  will  have  to  face  Jakunskas,  the  freshman  jumper.  “Jak”  is  a 
mean  broad  jumper.  He  hails  from  the  afternoon  class  in  room  41(iB.  He  is 
also  a contestant  in  the  50-yard  Junior  dash. 

Watch  out  for  your  record,  Mr.  Osborne,  is  the  advice  I would  give  to  the 
champion,  as  Perry  of  room  406  is  going  to  shatter  all  marks  when  he  gets  the  op- 
portunity. Perry  placed  in  both  the  City  and  Regimental  meets. 

He’s  a man!  He’s  a man!  He’s  an  English  High  School  man.  That’s  Manick. 
He  is  the  176  yard  man  from  the  Annex.  His  first  trial  at  that  distance  netted  him 
first  place.  He  was  a member  of  the  relay  team  that  won  the  City  Championship 
and  a member  of  the  team  that  competed  in  the  “Reggies.” 

They  called  Frank  Hussey  the  kid  wonder  sprinter.  In  a few  years  they’ll 
be  calling  Tyler  the  kid  marvel.  Tyler  surely  has  the  makings  of  a crack  sprinter. 
He  comes  from  411B.  His  big  feat  was  winning  the  Reggies  and  the  City  meets. 
He  has  a record  that  any  one  could  be  proud  of.  Tyler  has  won  four  times,‘  and 
ran  second  and  third  once. 

Attridge  of  Room  412A  has  also  taken  part  in  the  176-yard  run  and  placed  twice. 

Richman  of  410A  has  shown  his  wares  in  the  Junior  dash  and  broad  jump. 

Room  412A  has  a star  in  Conti,  another  broad  jumper.  Showstack  won  third 
in  the  Reggies.  Willie  Wheltonirom  here  is  a hurdler. 

We’  re  off!  No,  it’s  not  a race,  just  the  baseball  teams  getting  onto  the  diamond. 
Contests  have  alread}"  been  staged.  Mr.  Benson  opened  the  season  here  bright  and 
early.  Baseball,  this  country’s  greatest  sport,  is  here  to  stay  for  a long,  long  season. 
Get  out  and  get  into  the  games.  There  is  room  for  all.  Show  the  old  spirit. 

The  annex  basketball  championship  was  won  by  room  406A,  The  undefeated 
champions  made  a remarkable  record  in  achieving  the  title.  The  team  was  captained 
by  McEachern.  The  following  scores  show  how  the  season  wound  up. 


Rooms 

Score 

Won  by 

406—416 

27—7 

406 

411—417 

27—19 

411 

417—403 

30—20 

417 

4J0— 403 

18—16 

410 
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ATTENDANCE 

41 7B  won  the  honor  banner  for  the  months  of  January  and  February.  This 
room  was  also  on  the  top  of  the  list  for  February. 

FANCIES  OF  CHILDHOOD 
.•\way  with  the  fancies  of  childhood, 

The  friendships  and  loves  that  have  lied! 

When  gone  are  the  days  they  beguiled,  ’twould 
Be  folly  to  dote  on  the  dead; 

On  the  visions  that  haunted  our  dream-morn. 

The  fresh,  rosy  dawn  of  life’s  day. 

False  visions  evasive  and  dream  born. 

That  have  passed  with  that  dawning  away. 

They  were  bright,  but  all  lustre  has  faded; 

Were  fair,  but  all  beauty  is  shed; 

Were  clear,  but  are  dark  and  over-shaded; 

And  gay,  but  all  gladness  has  fled. 

With  the  lapse  of  its  season  goes  pleasure; 

Once  gone,  it  but  fosters  regret; 

•\nd  sweet  tho  the  rose  which  w'e  treasure, 

Still  keen  are  the  thorns  which  beset 

Too  oft  is  the  herald  of  sadness. 

In  seeming  the  herald  of  mirth; 

The  thought  of  our  earliest  gladness 
The  first  to  regret  giving  birth. 

The  eye  that  first  brightened  love’s  dreaming 
Love  darkens  ere  youth  has  gone  by, 

.\s  stars  in  the  heavens  first  beaming. 

Must  hasten  the  first  from  on  high. 

Each  moment  we  waste  in  rejiining 
O’er  objects  that  gladdened  the  past 
Is  clipped  from  the  present,  declining. 

Already  too  fleeting,  too  fast. 

Though  false  were  the  hopes  they  inspired. 

Though  hollow  the  bright  morning  dream. 

Though  we  grasp  not  the  prize  we  desired. 

Yet  all  are  not  lost,  as  they  seem. 

Enough  of  sad  mem’ry  remain  yet. 

Enough  of  the  pleasure  they  gave. 

Enough  of  the  happiness  vain,  yet 
Our  souls  from  life’s  Narah  to  save. 

The  seared  leaf,  though  slightly  brightened 
By  the  tints  and  verdure  of  spring. 

A blue  spot  ’mid  the  storm  racks  sun-lightened, 

Undivided  by  the  shadows  they  fling.  — Thomas  L,  G,  Oxley 
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ARTHUR  C.  BENXKS  ’25 
Equally  at  home  on  land  and  sea; 

For  Neptune's  favorite  son  is  he. 

We’ll  wager  that  “Art”  Eencks  has  sprouted  fins  by  now,  or  at  least  has  webbed 
feet.  He  swims  about  ninety-’leven  events  in  every  meet.  The  “Iron  Man”  has 
been  on  the  swimming  team  for  two  years.  This  season  he  w'as  captain  and  mainstay 
of  the  team  until  the  ill-fated  day  that  his  eyes  w'ere  affected  by  the  water.  He  has 
been  unable  to  attend  school  for  some  time.  Tough  luck,  Arthur;  we  e.xtend  our 
deepest  sympathy  to  you. 

Art  is  one  of  the  most  popular  boys  in  the  school.  Xo  one  has  a single  fault  to 
find  with  him,  and  I don’t  mean  maybe.  He  is  room  captain  this  year,  a cadet 
lieutenant,  and  a member  of  the  alumni  committee. 

My,  but  wouldn’t  we  like  to  see  him  back  in  his  lieutenant’s  uniform  before 
Prize  Drill. 

For  the  past  si.x  weeks  .\rt  has  been  taking  up  horseback  riding.  Recentlv  I 
met  him  in  the  Fens. 

“It  took  me  a long  time  to  learn  to  ride  this  horse,”  he  remarked  in  the  course 
of  our  conversation. 

“And  what  did  you  get  for  all  your  pains?”  I asked. 

“Liniment,”  was  the  laconic  rejoinder. 

FFLIX  L.  BOUDROT  ’25 
With  unerring  aim  and  true, 

He  cleft  the  plate  in  two. 

Come  and  see  him!  Felix,  the  human  catapult.  When  a baseball  leaves  his 
hands,  it  is  bound  on  a short,  but  hurried  journey.  Felix  has  been  on  the  baseball 
team  for  the  last  two  years  as  a pitcher;  this  year  he  will  make  the  grade  again  be^ 
yond  the  shadow  of  doubt. 

Do  you  know  where  F.  L.  B.  learned  to  shoot  ’em  straight  across?  He  was  ori 
the  rifle  team  in  his  second  year,  and  won  a sharpshooter’s  medal. 
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In  his  second  and  third  years  Felix  was  a Room  Captain.  This  year  he  is  grab- 
bing dollars  for  the  Alumni  Committee. 

Now  comes  the  biggest  thing  of  them  all — Felix  is  on  the  Record  Staff.  That, 
of  course,  accounts  for  the  snappy  write-up  our  sport  column  is  getting.  And  say, 
did  you  notice  who’s  writing  “Sport  Comments?’’ 

Felix  is  fond  of  nocturnal  walks  along  the  boulevard,  of  which  his  father  does 
not  approve.  .<\fter  a refusal  on  the  part  of  the  latter  to  allow  one  of  these  excur- 
sions, Felix  retired  to  his  room  ostentatiously  to  go  to  bed.  His  father,  repentant, 
went  up  to  his  room  to  explain  his  refusal,  and  saw  him  out  of  bed.  “What  are  you 
doing  out  here?’’  asked  the  fond  parent. 

“I  j — j — just  got  out  t — ^to  tuck  myself  in,’’  replied  our  hero. 

DAVID  S.  GRUBER  ’25 
The  soul  of  restless  energy, 

A renowned  speaker,  too,  is  he. 

David  S.  Gruber.  Where  did  we  hear  that  name  before?  Or  rather  where 
didn’t  we.  Dave  has  collected  enough  stars  to  start  a heaven  all  his  own.  And  oh! 
those  A’s.  Dave  modestly  shows  his  ma  an  average  of  five  a month.  He  has  quite  a 
shelf  of  Lawrence  prizes  at  home,  one  in  history,  another  in  French,  and  a couple 
for  fidelity  and  deportment.  He  has  the  unique  position  of  being  able  to  spare  all 
the  points  that  he  is  going  to  earn  this  year. 

David  S.  was  Room  Councilor  in  his  first,  third,  and  fourth  years.  In  the  first 
two  mentioned  he  was  also  ^‘Record'’  Representative. 

Gruber  had  the  honor  of  being  the  only  sophomore  in  the  prize  declamation 
contest  in  1923,  and  again  in  1924  he  was  the  only  Junior. 

He  is  the  Record  Staff  artist  and  has  held  two  scholarships  in  High  School 
.•\rt  Classes. 

Last  year  he  was  secretary  of  the  Year  Book  Board.  This  year  he  is  chairman 
of  the  Picture  Committee. 

Dave  was  more  or  less  lawfully  studying  his  economics  during  a history  recita- 
tion. Mr.  C. — observing  this,  suddenly  shot  this  question  at  him,  “Where  is  the 
Capital  of  the  LTiited  States?’’ 

“.4.11  over  Europe,’’  boomed  little  Dave  with  righteous  indignation. 

JACK  A.  WERBV  ’25 
.1  rousing  cheer  greets  his  every  move. 

“Happy  Jack’’,  the  boy  with  the  million  dollar  smile.  Whenever  Jack  pauses 
to  rest  for  a moment  from  his  many  activities,  out  comes  that  smile.  Hot  diggetty 
dog,  isn’t  he  cute? 

Everyone  know's  of  course  why  we  have  such  a fine  life-saving  corps — Jack  has 
been  secretary  of  the  life  saving  corps  for  three  years,  this  year  he  is  also  caj)tain  of 
the  team.  He  represented  English  High  in  the  Boston  Health  .Show. — maybe  as  the 
most  perfect  baby. 

Jack  makes  a rousing  cheer  leader,  don’t  you.  Jack?  He  is  a Room  Captain  and 
is  also  a member  of  the  Picture  Committee.  He  hasn’t  been  looking  very  well 
lately;  I guess  the  two  silv'er  buttons  on  each  shoulder  must  be  weighting  him  down. 

After  the  Class  Dance  Jack  broke  his  usual  rule  by  asking  this  cjuestion  of  his 
partner,  “May  I kiss  you?’’ 

Her  answer  came  rather  indignantly,  “What  do  you  mean,  sir?’’ 

“Well,  of  all  the  dumbness,’’  remarked  our  Jack. 
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A TURKISH  CELEBRATION 
T.  B.  Zidaliayi  ’26 


The  city  was  in  an  uproar.  Men 
stopped  their  work,  women  neglected 
their  duties  schools  closed,  for  celebrating 
the  seizure  from  the  Greeks  of  Smyrna, 
an  important  commercial  port  in  Asia 
Minor.  The  procession  was  to  start 
from  the  public  square.  Streets,  alleys, 
and  terraces  were  littered  with  human 
beings,  all  ready  to  take  part  in  the  city- 
wide celebration. 

The  apparel  of  the  participants  of  the 
celebration  was  intensely  interesting. 
The  famous  Turkish  fez  on  the  head 
of  every  male  indicated  the  love  of  this 
people  for  tradition.  The  turban  on  the 
head  of  every  clergyman  recalled  the 
days  of  Mohammed.  Men  wore  narrow, 
tightly  fitted,  bright  colored  jackets 
reaching  to  the  hips.  A belt,  firmly 
tied  about  the  waist,  kept  the  jacket 
and  the  clothes  underneath  immovable. 
The  pantaloons  worn  on  that  particu- 
lar occasion  were  narrow  in  the  legs, 
but  e.xtremely  wide  in  the  back,  so  wide 
that  the  back  hung  and  swayed  around 
like  a tail. 

Heavy,  white  woolen  stockings  were 
drawn  up  to  the  knees,  and  held  there 
by  a piece  of  string.  The  women  were 
attired  in  their  best  wraps,  consisting  of 
onl})  one  piece  of  cloth  reaching  from 
the  neck  to  the  ground.  The  fronts  of 
the  dresses  were  ornamented  with  three 
rows  of  buttons.  Their  faces  were  cov- 
ered with  the  fantastic  white  veil,  which 
every  Turkish  female  is  compelled  by 
her  religion  to  wear.  But  their  fiery, 
dark  eyes,  characteristic  of  the  Oriental 
people,  peeped  out  of  the  slits  in  the  veil. 
The  women  were  careless  about  their 
shoes.  Some  had  high  French  shoes, 
others,  large,  misfitted,  antiquated  shoes, 


and  still  others  “Yemenees,”  or  heelless 
shoes. 

As  the  band  took  the  lead  of  the  pro- 
cession, this  mob  of  men,  women  and 
children  bustled  like  agitated  bees  in  a 
hive.  Following  the  musicians  came  the 
city  officials,  then  a group  of  armed, 
pompous  soldiers,  then  the  well-fed  citi- 
zens, and  finally  the  crowd.  Traffic  in 
the  city  came  to  a standstill.  Store- 
keepers put  up  their  awnings,  took  in 
their  wares,  and  locked  their  doors. 
Woe  to  the  man  who  kept  his  store 
open!  He  would  be  a doleful  victim 
of  the  mass  of  celebrants. 

The  parade  progressed  with  the  band 
playing  several  pieces,  among  which  was 
included  the  national  anthem.  You 
would  be  surprised  to  observe  how  cau- 
tiously the  mob  tiptoed  when  this 
anthem  was  played,  and  how  the  tumult 
gave  place  to  profound  silence.  On  the 
way  the  paraders- increased  in  number. 
Anyone  in  the  street  could  join,  and  by 
the  time  they  reached  the  southern  ex- 
tremity of  the  city,  the  streets  looked  as 
if  they  would  burst  with  the  throng  of 
humanity.  Here  all  the  official  exercises 
were  held.  The  venerable  mayor  didn’t 
fail  to  stir  the  souls  of  his  hearers  when 
his  turn  for  a speech  came. 

Then  again,  these  Turks  resumed  the 
march.  Some  cheered  the  Sultan,  others 
sang  in  groups,  still  others,  despite  the 
tossing  and  shoving  from  all  sides, 
danced  with  incessant  grins  and  weird 
gesticulations.  By  five  o’clock,  the 
course  laid  out  for  the  march  was  trav- 
ersed, and  the  multitude  dispersed. 
Low  from  the  west  the  sun  shed  floods 
of  gold  on  innumerable  spires  and  min- 
aret?, and  quiet  settled  on  the  Oriental 
city  of  Erzroom. 
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We  hear  that  Wilson,  208,  is  starting  a crusade  against  what  he  deems  supei- 
tluous  syllables  in  chemistry.  “Why,”  he  wants  to  know,  “don’t  you  say  associated 

water  instead  of  undissodated  water?”  How  about  it,  you  chem.  sharks? 

^ ^ 

The  last  time  Sid  Cusack  “broke”  into  the  “Personals”  he  threatened  to  break 
our  necks  if  we  did  it  again;  well — he’s  in  again  as  you  can  see.  By  the  way,  Sid, 

where  did  you  go  this  last  vacation;  Philla  or  North  Carolina?  {She  lives  in  N.  C.) 

^ 

MURDER!  The  Kats  have  fleas!  Scratch!  S-c-r-a-t-c-h! 

Recently  A.  M.  A.  and  K.  L.  B.  took  a trip  to  the  Latin  School.  Hiding  their 
“E”  pins  and  assuming  a “Latin-look”  they  even  went  so  far  as  to  enter  the  portals 
of  that  building,  and  more — they  emerged  alive!  Popular  opinion  is  divided  as  to 
whether  they  should  be  expelled  as  traitors  or  given  medals  for  bravery. 

Higher  and  Dr(e)yer!  It’s  a matter  of  speculation  as  to  whether  Dreyer  will 
ever  be  any  higher  or  not,  but  it  s a cinch  that  he  needn’t  worry  about  that.  What’s 
a mere  couple  of  inches  when  you’ve  got  74  of  them.  Oh  Johnnie!  where  will  you 
end  up! 

By  the  way,  did  you  know  that  six  privates  from  the  .Ubraham  Lincoln  school 
received  a mark  of  90  in  inspection?  Better  look  to  your  laurels,  boys. 

Whoever  named  Edward  A.  Stiller — why!  his  ancestors  of  course.  Just  found 
out  the  other  day  that  Ed  is  a golf  enthusiast.  One  thing  he  likes  to  do  is  address 
the  ball.  We’ll  admit,  however,  that  Ed  usually  says  something  worth  while  when 
he  orates. 

One  of  English  High  School’s  most  prized  possessions  is  Scott.  Very  seldom 
does  a track  meet  go  by  without  Scott  as  its  leading  figure,  .\nother  fact  that  causes 
Mr.  Wilson  to  be  optimistic  is  that  Scott  has  another  year  of  schooling  at  E.  H.  S. 
Scott  asserts  that  he  has  reached  the  height  of  his  growth,  but  not  of  his  ambition. 
Frankly  speaking  he  intends  to  make  it  necessary  to  add  length  to  the  broad  jumping 
board.  We’re  with  you  “old  timer.” 
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Besides  getting  good  marks,  Dave  Elfman  fences.  (Reminds  one  of  the  “young 
rail  splitter”.)  Dave’s  attraction  seems  to  be  geometry,  and  some  day  the  future 
generation  may  have  “Elfman’s  Advanced  Geometry  Book”  to  wreak  havoc  with 
their  brains. 

A flash  of  red  thru  the  corridors!  No,  it  is  not  fire.  It  is  our  versatile  class- 
mate, Barney  Zieff  (313)  chasing  belated  Honor  Roll  Buttons.  You’ve  got  to  hand 
it  to  Barnev;  he’s  always  on  the  job  doing  his  utmost  for  his  .Alma  (Mater. 

The  Eencing  Team  was  on  its  way  to  a meet  with  deah  old  Hahvard.  It  was  a 
bitter  cold  day  but  the  brave  members  of  the  team  were  wearing  knickers  which 
were  white.  .At  Massachusetts  Station  they  encountered  a group  of  Sargent  girls. 
Imagine  how  the  cavaliers  felt.  The  color  scheme  however,  was  perfect.  A'es  it 
was — red  faces  and  white  knickers. 

* :ic 

A'ou  should  wander  up  to  the  gym  sometime  and  watch  Norman  Eeldberg 
(231)  imitating  Mr.  Crowley’s  high  jump  form.  There’s  some  difference.  Speaking 
of  form,  did  you  ever  see  Kemelman  (302)  fencing?  Harry  puts  the  Erench  foil 
artists  to  shame. 

:f: 

The  secret  is  out  at  last.  A modern  Sherlock  Holmes,  an  E.  H.  S.  student, 
has  discovered  why  the  Liberty  Theatre  is  crowded  to  capacity  every  afternoon.  Oh, 
don’t  you  know  yet?  Why,  our  one  and  only  Walter  Dorsey  (231)  is  an  usher  at  the 
aforementioned  amusement  place. 

.All  hail  to  the  smallest  member  of  the  school!  He  is  also  an  honorable  member 
of  the  class  of  1920  (another  distinction  for  that  class).  His  name  is  Jean  Repucci 
(308),  and  he  carries  a bag  full  of  books  which,  when  seen,  often  makes  the  larger 
fellows  feel  sheepish  and  full  of  desires  to  practice  what  the  “giant”  preaches 
—STUDY. 

Let  us  present  Captain  Sigmund  Lavine  (303),  organizer  and  captain  of  the  first 
high  school  k'encing  Team.  He  is  a great  fellow,  and  if  you  don’t  believe  it,  read 
over  the  record  of  the  team  which  he  has  led  this  year. 

MILD  BUT  EIRM 

.A  telej)hone  pole  never  hits  an  auto  e.xcept  in  self-defense. 

They  say  that  cats  have  nine  lives,  but  frogs  croak  every  night. 

Eenie:  “Have  you  a puncture?” 

M eenie:  “No,  I’m  just  changing  the  air  in  the  tires.  The  old  air  is  all  worn 
out.” 

M rs.  Willard:  “I  suppose  you  saw  the  great  tracts  of  barren  waste  when  you 
were  in  Erance?” 

Mrs.  Gadabout:  “Oh,  my,  yes.  He  has  a wonderful  estate.” 


18 


ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL  RECORD 


DON’T  SHAKE  HANDS 
Kenneth  L.  Bellen 


I 

Warden  Mitchell  was  mad.  Decidedly, 
emphatically,  and  luridly  mad.  Again 
he  looked  at  the  offending  letter  in  his 
hands,  and  again  he  read  it,  as  if  he  were 
not  already  familiar  with  its  contents. 
Slowly  he  reread  it,  although  he  could 
have  repeated  it  word  for  word  from 
memory.  He  raised  his  eyes  from  the 
paper  just  as  one  of  his  assistants  en- 
tered the  room,  and  looked  at  him  with 
an  expression  on  his  face  that  made  the 
guard  wish  he  were  somewhere  else  but 
there. 

“WELL!  What  is  it?”  snapped  the 
warden,  viciously  masticating  the  butt 
end  of  a big  black  cigar. 

“It’s — it’s — No.  2907  has  been  snuff- 
ng  coke  again,”  blurted  out  the  guard, 
shifting  nervously  from  one  foot  to  the 
other. 

The  warden  exploded  with  a loud 
bang.  The  guard  forgot  his  nervous- 
ness and  listened,  at  first  with  a critical 
expression  on  his  face.  Then,  as  the 
warden  exhausted  his  small-calibre  pro- 
fanity and  passed  into  the  more  intricate 
stages,  it  was  succeeded  by  a look  of 
respect.  This  gave  way  in  turn  to  rapt 
admiration  and  joy  as  he  ran  out  of 
Oldinary  expletives  and  drew  on  his 
powers  of  imagination. 

“.\nd  it’s  got  to  stop!”  he  roared  sud- 
denly, bringing  his  fist  down  on  the  desk 
so  violently  that  the  inkwells  jumped. 

“Yes,  sir.  It  ain’t  right,”  muttered 
the  guard,  uneasily. 

“Don’t  stand  there  and  ‘YEZZIR’  me! 
Bring  2907  here!”  shouted  the  warden. 

“Yessir — I — I mean  no  sir — yessir,” 
stammered  the  guard,  backing  out  of 
the  office. 

He  returned  in  a short  time  with  2907, 
and  then  a third  degree  ensued.  It  was 


in  vain,  however,  for  the  false  courage 
given  by  the  dope  was  more  effective 
than  the  warden’s  threats. 

“Take  him  away,”  finally  grunted  the 
warden  in  disgust.  Then  turning  to 
the  telephone  he  called  a number. 
“Hello,  that  you,  Don?  Well,  listen. 
I’ve  got  a little  case  for  you;  that  is,  if 
you’re  not  too  busy — Not  busy  at  all,  eh? 
That’s  fine.  When  can  you  come?  All 
right.  I’ll  expect  you  in  half  an  hour  then, 
Goo’by.” 

II 

Twenty-eight  minutes  later,  a brisk, 
well-set-up  young  man  entered.  He 
smiled  as  he  saw  the  warden,  his  feet 
on  the  desk,  savagely  chewing  a long 
black  cigar.  The  smile  widened  into  a 
grin  as  he  glanced  at  the  ash-tray  and 
saw  five  other  similar  cigars  there,  each 
looking  as  if  it  had  been  through  a pulp 
mill. 

“Well,  Tom,”  he  greeted  the  warden, 
“how  goes  it?” 

Mitchell  merely  grunted  as  an  answer, 
and  picking  up  the  aforementioned  letter 
he  handed  it  to  Clinton. 

“]\Ir.  Thomas  IMitchell,  Warden,  Cam- 
bridge Prison,”  read  Clinton, 

“Dear  Sir: 

Word  has  reached  me  that  the  in- 
mates of  your  prison  are  being  supplied 
with  dope.  Such  a state  of  affairs  is 
disgraceful  and  must  be  stopped.  Should 
you  prove  unable  to  cope  with  the  situa- 
tion, your  resignation  will  be  accepted. 

Sincerely  yours, 

W.  J.  Locke,  Gov.  Mass.” 

“Whew!”  whistled  Clinton,  “rather 
hot,  eh?” 

The  warden  nodded  gloomily:  “Yes, 

it’s  a hot  one.  It’s  just  like  Locke, 
though;  he’s  got  no  sympathy  for  anyone 
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that  can’t  make  good.  Don’t  know’s  I 
blame  him,  at  that.” 

“Then  w'hat’re  you  going  to  do  about 
it?”  asked  Don. 

“Wha — what  am  I goin’  to  do!”  sput- 
tered the  warden,  spitting  out  fragments 
of  the  cigar.  “I’m  not  goin’  to  do  a 
darn  thing,  but  you  are,  so  get  busy.” 

Clinton  nodded  assent,  saying,  “Well, 
spit  it  out  then,”  and  he  settled  back  in 
the  chair. 

“.\w  right,  listen!  For  the  past  two 
months  someone  has  been  smuggling 
dope  into  this  j)lace  and  selling  it  to  the 
prisoners.  We’ve  tried  in  every  way  to 
stop  it,  but  we  can’t.  It’s  getting  on  my 
nerves  and  / want  it  stopped  I It’s  up  to 
you,  go  to  it.” 

For  a time  Don  sat  silent,  then,  rising, 
he  asked,  “Mind  taking  me  through  the 
place?” 

By  way  of  assent  Mitchell  rose  and 
led  the  way  out.  On  their  w'ay  they 
passed  the  visitors’  room.  Casually,  Don 
glanced  around  and  then  stopped  short. 

“Well  if  it  isn’t  Lefty  Spielman,”  he 
cried,  going  over  to  where  a rather  flashi- 
ly dressed  man  sat.  Stopping  in  front 
of  that  individual  he  smiled  down  into 
his  amazed  face  and  continued,  “What 
are  you  doing  here.  Lefty;  arranging  for 
future  board?  Well,  no  matter,  I’ve 
got  to  be  going,  so  long,”  he  concluded, 
stretching  out  his  hand  to  Lefty. 

Lefty  hesitated  a moment  as  if  in 
doubt  as  to  whether  to  shake  or  not, 
then  making  up  his  mind  that  it  was  al- 
right, he  seized  the  detective’s  hand  and 
shook  it  hastily,  dropping  it  as  if  it 
were  a piece  of  hot  iron  immediately 
afterwards.  “What  cha  want?”  he 
whined,  “I  ain’t  done  nottin’;  ya  ain’t 
got  anything  on  me.”  The  last  was  al- 
most in  the  form  of  a ciuestion,  as  if  he 
feared  that  Clinton  did  have  something 
on  him. 

“No,”  replied  Don,  “but,  here’s  hop- 
ing.” 


There  came  a sound  of  marching  feet 
in  the  corridor  outside,  and  then  the 
door  opened,  and  a file  of  convicts  en- 
tered. escorted  bv  one  of  the  guards. 

“There’s  your  present  to  me,”  The 
warden  indicated  a short,  thick-set  man, 
who,  as  the  command  “Fall  out!”  was 
given,  advanced  and  shook  hands  eagerly 
with  Lefty. 

“My  present?”  Clinton  wrinkled  his 
brows.  “Oh  yes,  I remember,  I did  send 
him  up,  didn’t  I.  Well,  let’s  go,”  he 
concluded  rather  absently,  his  eyes  still 
on  Lefty  and  the  man  with  him. 

They  inspected  the  entire  prison,  from 
the  kitchen  to  the  death-house.  No- 
where could  could  they  find  a clue  that 
would  aid  them  in  solving  the  riddle. 
At  length  they  gave  up  in  disgust,  and 
went  back  to  Mitchell’s  office. 

“Well,  Don,”  spoke  the  warden  as  he 
sat  down  and  thrust  one  of  his  beloved 
cigars  into  his  mouth,  “what’s  the  an- 
swer?” 

“If  you’re  going  to  burn  that  cabbage, 
I’m  going!”  answered  Clinton,  rising 
and  making  a motion  towards  the  door. 

“Cabbage!”  snorted  the  warden,  bel- 
ligerently. “Why — Well,  let  it  pass. 
The  question  is,  can  you  clean  this  up, 
or  do  I hand  in  my  resignation?  If 
you  think  you  can’t  do  it,  awright,  no 
hard  feelings.  I sent  for  you  ’cause  I 
thought  that  you  were  the  man  for  the 
job,  and  I still  think  so.  Now  what  say?” 

“I’ll  do  my  best,  Tom,”  replied  the 
detective.  “Well,”  he  continued,  rising 
and  drawing  on  his  gloves,  ‘‘guess  I’ll 
go  home  and  think  it  over  a bit.  What 
the  deuce  is  that?”  he  broke  off  suddenly, 
as  his  glove  stuck  to  his  hand.  “A 
bit  of  gum.  Now  where  in  the  world  did 
that  come  from?”  he  wondered.  “Well, 
no  matter,  see  you  tomorrow,”  and  he 
was  gone. 

Ill 

About  nine  that  evening  he  sat  alone 
in  his  study, _ thinking  over  the  events 
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of  the  day,  trying  in  vain  to  think  of 
some  theory  that  would  fit  the  case. 
It  had  been  a rather  trying  day  and 
Clinton  found  it  impossible  to  concen- 
trate his  mind,  dulled  by  constant 
thinking,  on  the  problem  in  hand.  Try 
as  he  would  his  mind  would  veer  off 
onto  some  inconseciuential  subject.  Then, 
before  he  knew  it,  he  was  dozing. 

He  awakened  with  a start.  “This 
won’t  do,”  he  muttered  to  himself,  shak- 
ing his  head  and  striving  to  collect  his 
scattered  thoughts.  Determinedly,  he 
fixed  his  mind  on  the  riddle  and  found 
that  the  bit  of  gum  he  had  discovered  on 
his  hand  in  the  warden’s  office  was 
occupying  his  entire  attention.  “I’m 
going  to  bed,”  he  declared  after  he  had 
caught  himself  dozing  again.  “Guess 
it’s  time  to  when  I can’t  think  of  any- 
thing but  gum.  Funny  how  that  gum 
got  on  my  hand,  though.  i\Iy  right,  too. 
Oh  well,  why  puzzle  over  a simple  little 
thing  like  that;  I probably  got  it  from 
Lefty,”  he  ended  with  a laugh.  Then 
like  a bolt  from  the  blue  an  idea  hit  him. 
“Let’s  see,”  he  thought  excitedly,  “I 
put  out  my  hand  and  Lefty  sort  of  hesi- 
tated before  he  shook.  Nothing  strange 
in  that,  though.  Lots  of  crooks  don’t 
like  to  shake  hands  with  their  sworn 
enemies.  But  when  I looked  back  he 
was  shaking  with  that  other  fellow, — 
his  name’s  Slim  if  I remember  right. 
What  gets  me  though,  is  why  he  gave 
me  his  right  hand  and  Slim  his  lejt.  I’ve 
got  it!”  he  shouted  suddenly,  so  loudly, 
that  Ling,  his  Chinese  servant,  cook, 
housemaid,  and  man-of-all-work,  poked 
a perturbed  head  into  the  study  and 
inquired  anxiously,  “You  cletchem,  what 
cold?” 

“No,  Ling,”  laughed  Don,  “I’m  all 
right, and  now  I’m  going  to  bed.”  Yawn- 
ing, he  made  his  way  to  his  room,  and 
fifteen  minutes  later  he  was  sleeping  as  if 
he  didn’t  have  a care  in  the  world. 

Next  morning  he  awoke  as  the  saying 


is  “fresh  as  a daisy.”  After  a hot 
breakfast,  cooked  and  served  by  the 
invaluable  Ling,  he  was  ready  for  the 
day’s  work.  This,  however,  was  in  no 
way  connected  with  the  Cambridge  jail 
mystery,  for,  having,  as  he  thought, 
reached  the  proper  solution,  he  dismissed 
the  matter  from  his  mind  until  the  time 
should  come  to  test  his  theory. 

At  half-  past  two  that  afternoon  his 
roadster  came  to  a halt  before  the  gates 
of  the  prison.  The  guard  recognized 
him  and  made  haste  to  open  the  gates. 
Inside  he  stopped  the  car,  and  jumping 
out,  he  made  his  way  to  the  warden’s 
office. 

“Hello,  there,  mein  guter  freund,”  he 
greeted  Mitchell.  “How’s  the  world 
treating  you?” 

“Hmmm.  Better  stick  to  plain 
American,”  advised  the  warden;  then 
leaning  forward  eagerly  he  demanded, 
“Have  you  got  it,  Don?” 

“I  think  so,”  was  the  reply,  “but  there 
are  some  points  I’d  like  to  clear  up  be- 
fore I spill  it.  You  can  help  me,  if  you 
will.” 

“Sure,  sure,”  assented  Mitchell 
readily,  “What’ll  I do?” 

“Have  Lefty  Spielman  sent  here  as 
soon  as  he  arrives,”  answered  Clinton. 

The  warden  pushed  a button  and  gave 
the  necessary  orders  to  the  orderly  who 
answered  it.  “Anything  else?”  he  then 
incjuired. 

“Yes.  Do  you  keep  a record  of  your 
visitors?”  asked  Don. 

“Of  course,”  replied  Mitchell.  “Want 
it?” 

“If  you  please,”  nodded  Clinton,  “and 
while  you’re  at  it  you  might  get  the  rec- 
ord of  those  dope  cases.” 

The  warden  rose  and  went  over  to  a 
filing  case  that  was  in  one  corner  of  the 
room,  returning  in  a few  moments  with 
two  sheets  of  paper  in  his  hand.  “There 
you  are,”  he  said,  tossing  them  on  the 
desk  in  front  of  Don. 
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Clinton  picked  them  up  eagerly.  He 
examined  them  closely  for  a few  minutes, 
glancing  from  one  to  the  other,  evidently 
comparing  them.  At  length  an  ex- 
pression of  satisfaction  crossed  his  face, 
and  he  nodded  his  head  slowly. 

“It’s  just  as  I thought,”  he  muttered 
finally,  tossing  the  sheets  back  onto  the 
desk. 

“What’s  just  as  you  thought?”  de- 
manded the  warden,  curiosity  getting 
the  better  of  him. 

For  an  answer  Clinton  picked  up  the 
lists  and  silently  handed  them  to  him, 
first  making  a few  marks  on  them  with 
his  pencil. 

The  warden  took  them  and  sat  for  a 
while  silently  staring  at  the  papers  in 
his  hand,  comparing  them  as  Don  had 
done,  but  unlike  Don  finding  nothing 
significant  about  them.  One  after  the 
other  he  masticated  three  cigars,  scowl- 
ing the  while  at  the  lists  so  hard  that  it 
seemed  that  his  scalp  would  come  loose. 
Finally  he  shrugged  his  shoulders 
disgustedly  and  said,  “No  use,  I can’t  see 
it;  that  is,  if  there’s  anything  to  see.” 

“There  is,”  Clinton  assured  him, 
smiling  at  the  expression  of  bewilderment 
on  the  warden’s  face.  “Why,  it’s  as 
plain  as — as  that  cabbage  in  your 
mouth.”  But  the  warden  was  too  wor- 
ried to  take  offense  at  this  pleasantry. 
His  only  response  was  to  chew  more 
savagely  than  ever  on  his  cigar,  if  such  a 
thing  were  possible. 

IV 

After  half  an  hour  of  waiting,  Clinton 
and  the  warden  heard  a knock  at  the 
door,  and  at  the  warden’s  “Come  in” 
Lefty  entered,  escorted  by  two  husky 
guards,  one  on  each  side,  who  held  him 
firmly. 

“Hello,  Lefty,”  greeted  Clinton,  rous- 
ing out  of  his  brown  study,  “How’s 
business?” 

“What  cha  mean,  ‘How’s  business’?” 
demanded  Lefty  uneasily.  “Ya  knows 


that  I ain’t  working  no  more,”  he  added, 
shifting  from  one  foot  to  the  other,  his 
eyes  darting  around  the  room,  resting 
on  each  man  there  for  a time  but  finally 
reverting  to  Don’s  face. 

“Yes,  I do  happen  to  know  that  you’re 
not,  engaged  in  any  honest  business,” 
replied  Clinton  grimly,  “buj;  I’m  not  so 
sure  that  the  same  holds  good  for  a dis- 
honest business.  How  about  it.  Lefty?” 
“You  go — !”  burst  out  Lefty. 

“Oh,  eventually,  perhaps,”  interrupted 
the  detective,  “but  I’m  too  busy  just, 
now.  By  the  way,  Lefty,”  here  the, 
detective’s  tone  changed,  becoming  softer 
a sign  to  those  who  knew  him  that  some- 
thing was  due  to  happen,  “have  you 
ever  done  time?” 

“Naw!”  snarled  Lefty. 

“Would  you  like  to?”  Clinton  leaned 
forward  and  his  voice  grew  still  softer. 

“Not  for  me,  thanks  just  the  same,” 
answered  Lefty,  trying  to  assume  an  air 
of  bravado  but  failing  miserably. 

“Strange,”  mused  Clinton,  “here 
you’ve  been  coming  here  every  day  for  a 
month,  and  yet  you  seem  to  abhor  the 
idea  of  ‘doing  time’.  You  know  Lefty, 
I had  a n idea  that  you  were  quite 
in  love  with  this  place — you  don’t  seem 
able  to  stay  away  from  it,  you  know — 
and  so  I thought  that  perhaps  you’d 
like  to  remain  here.  I think  that  it 
could  be  arranged;  couldn’t  it  warden?” 
turning  suddenly  to  that  individual. 

“Why,  I don’t  know,”  hesitated  IMit- 
chell,  “perhaps — .Come  on,  Don,  spill  it” 
“.\11  right,”  assented  Don,  and  whirl- 
ing quickly  he  stepped  over  to  Lefty, 
grasped  Lefty’s  left  wrist  firmly  with  his 
own  right  hand,  and  then  to  the  amaze- 
ment of  all  those  present,  he  clasped 
Lefty’s  left  hand  with  his  left.  Then 
as  quickly  he  released  both,  and  stepped 
over  to  where  the  warden  stood,  so 
amazed  that  he  had  temporarily  for- 
gotten to  gnaw  his  cigar. 

“Look  here,_  Tom!”  his  voice  rang 
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out  exultantly.  “Here’s  the  dope.  Two 
kinds!” 

Mitchell  stared  at  Clinton  uncompre- 
hendingly;  then  at  an  impatient  motion 
from  Don  he  turned  his  eyes  to  Don’s 
extended  left  hand. 

“Aha!”  he  gasped. 

“Yep,  that’s  just  it,”  laughed  Clinton, 
joyously.  “Shake  hands,  Tom, — no, 

your  left,”  he  broke  off  as  the  warden 
offered  his  right  hand.  “There,  now  look 
at  your  hand.” 

There  in  the  warden’s  left  palm  lay 
the  little  white  linen  envelope  that  Clin- 
ton had  got  from  Lefty  and  passed  on 
to  Mitchell. 

“Well,  I’ll  be  eternally — swore  the 
warden  joyously.  “So  that’s  the  way 
the  trick  was  worked,  eh.  Well,  well, 
well.  Mow’d  you  ever  happen  to  catch 
on,  Don?”  he  asked. 

“Mostly  luck,”  confessed  Clinton, 
smiling.  “You  remember  my  seeing 
Lefty  here  yesterday  and  shaking  hands 
with  him,  don’t  you?”  Then  as  the 
warden  nodded  assent  he  went  on,  “Well, 
as  we  were  leaving  the  visitors’  room  I 
happened  to  glance  back  and  saw  Lefty 
shaking  hands  with  No.  2907.  At  the 
time  something  about  it  seemed  queer 
to  me  but  it  wasn’t  till  I was  thinking 
it  over  last  night  that  I remembered 
that  Lefty  had  given  me  his  right  hand 
and  2907  his  left.  Then  you  recall,  Tom, 
that  as  I was  putting  on  my  glove  in 
your  office  it  stuck  to  my  hand,  ffhe 
cause  of  it  was  a bit  of  gum. 

“But,”  broke  in  Mitchell,  “the  gum 
was  on  vour  right  hand,  and  the  dope 
was  passed  in  by  means  of  the  left. 

“Yes,  yes,  I know,”  replied  Clinton, 
“but  Lefty  forgot  to  wash  his  hands  after 
he  had  fixed  the  envelope  on.  That  is,” 
he  corrected  himself,  “he  forgot  to  wash 
his  right  hand;  he  couldn’t  very  well 
wash  his  left  without  spoiling  the  dope. 
Well,  as  I said,  those  two  facts  didn’t 

The 


loom  very  large  at  the  time,  but  when  I 
was  thinking  the  case  over  afterwarcls 
they  kept  coming  into  my  mind.  Then 
all  of  a sudden  an  idea  hit  me;  looking 
over  those  files  today  I found  that  it  was 
right.  If  you  look  carefully,  Tom,  you’ll 
find  that  a ‘dope  case’  invariably  fol- 
lowed a visit  of  Lefty’s; — so  there  you 
are.” 

“Yes,  here  we  are,”  mimicked  Mit- 
chell sarcastically,  “but  what  I want  to 
know  is  how  the  scheme  worked!” 

“Oh  very  well  then,  listen;”  and  Clin- 
ton assumed  a manner  such  as  a “grown- 
up” would  take  towards  a very  stupid 
child.  “Here’s  the  whole  thing:  Lefty 
got  the  dope,  put  it  in  an  envelope, 
stuck  a piece  of  gum  on  each  side,  then 
passed  it  on  to  2907  the  way  I just 
showed  you,  telling  him  who  it  was  for.” 

“But  surely  he  didn’t  give  it  away, 
and  the  poor  mutts  didn’t  have  the 
money  to  pay  for  it,”  protested  the  war- 
den. 

“Will  you  please  listen  and  not  inter- 
rupt?” requested  Don  growing  im- 
patient at  these  continued  interruptions. 
Mitchell  subsided,  and  Clinton  went  on. 
“The  friends  of  the  fellow  that  was  to 
get  the  stuff  paid  Lefty  first,  and  then 
it  was  passed  on  as  I’ve  shown  you. 
Quite  a profit  in  it,  too.  And  to  think,” 
he  mused,  “that  it  failed  because  Lefty 
forgot  to  wash  his  hands.  Well,  Lefty, 
I guess  you’re  done  for;  you’ll  probably 
remain  here  for  some  years  to  come. 
I was  right  about  the  method,  wasn’t 
I?”  he  asked. 

“Yes,  you  were  right,  you — ,”  Lefty’s 
flow  of  vituperation  was  abruptly  inter- 
rupted by  the  guards  shoving  him  out  of 
the  door. 

Don  laughed.  “Well,  good-by.  Lefty,” 
he  called  out,  “Hope  you  enjoy  yourself 
this  visit.  And,  oh  Lefty!  the  nexf. 
time,  donH  shake  hands!” 

End 
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TRACK 

On^behalf  of  this  de})arlment,  the  writer  extends  to  Coach  Wilson,  Captain 
“Charlie”  Colleton  and  their  valiant  athletes  his  heartiest  congratulations  for  the 
completion  of  such  a very  successful  track  season.  Those  who  were  fortunate 
enough  to  have  seen  the  “Reggies”  and  witnessed  how  our  boys  “brought  the 
bacon  home”  readily  understood  wTy  all  the  schools  wxre  forced  to  dip  their  colors 
to  , the  E.  H.  S.  TRACK  TEAM. 

At  the  recommendation  of  Coach  Wilson  and  with  the  approval  of  Mr.  Dowmey, 
sweaters  w'ere  awarded  to  the  following: 

SENIOR  EVENTS 


Charles  Colleton  (Cap’t) 
Morris  Rachins 
Joseph  Kiley 
Gladstone  Scott 


Thomas  Meagher 
Eugene  Sullivan 
Morris  Charloff 
Erank  Harkins 


INTERMEDIATE  EVENTS 
Eli  Minsky  Nathan  Shoib  Ered  Maloof 

James  Grant  Abraham  Youdovitz 

Letters  were  awarded  to  the  following: 

SENIOR  EVENTS 


Cummings  Giardino  David  Nemzoff 

INTERMEDIATE  EVENTS 


Clarence  Tyler 
Clive  Chappelle 
Harold  Harrington 

JUNIOR 

Samuel  Kowal 
Bronnie  Jakunskas 
Nathaniel  Showstack 


Louis  Glazner 
Claude  Proctor 
John  Finn 

EVENTS 

George  Shinney 
Sylvester  Perry 
Charles  B.  Crowley 
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BASEIJALL 

“In  spring  a young  man’s  fancy  gently  turns  to — ”er — baseball,  n’est-ce  pas? 
There  is  no  “n’est-ce  j)as’’  about  it  at  all.  If  you  doubt  this  statement  you  should 
have  been  an  observer  at  the  meeting  of  the  baseball  candidates  when  Coach  Wilson 
spoke  to  these  aspirants  in  the  drill  hall.  About  250  candidates  responded  to  the 
call  of  our  coach.  Of  this  number  there  were  fifty-five  that  reported  for  the  battery. 
The  rest  signified  their  intention  of  trying  for  our  outfield  and  infield  positions.  Of 
this  crowd,  Captain  Dan  Townsend,  Frank  Flynn,  Mike  Gidovidge,  Joe  Freno, 
Larry  Mahoney,  “Wemy”  Jackson  and  Boudrol  are  all  that  form  the  nucleus  for 
what  should  be  a very  fast  team.  The  new  comers  that  are  doing  work  of  high  cali- 
bre are:  Fesnick,  Sumner  Gordon,  Maloof  and  Johnnie  Marr. 

SWIMMING  TFAxM 

Due  to  the  serious  illness  of  Captain  Bencks,  a new  captain  was  elected  by  the 
members  of  the  swimming  team.  “Solly’’  Kozol,  the  flashy  little  dash  and  back- 
stroke  man  was  chosen  to  lead  the  Blue  and  Blue  natators  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 
Throughout  the  present  year  he  has  been  a consistent  point  winner.  Congratula- 
tions, “Solly”! 

HUNTINGTON  MFFT 

Our  swimming  team  made  a very  creditable  showing  against  the  strong  Hunt- 
ington Academy  team.  Huntington,  only  by  virtue  of  its  victory  in  the  relay,  was 
the  winner.  The  score  was  39  to  29. 

Cap’t.  “Solly”  Kozol  starred  in  both  the  lOO-yard  dash  and  the  50-yard  dash, 
by  scoring  second  and  third  place  in  these  events  respectively.  In  the  backstroke 
event,  “Pop”  Anson  won  a second  place,  as  did  Ulman  in  the  200-yard  swim  and 
fifty-yard  dash.  “Red”  Gallagher  was  awarded  second  place  in  the  dive. 

THE  TRADE  MEET 

On  February  13,  Trade  School  was  submerged  at  the  Cabot  street  pool,  to  the 
“splash”  of  84  to  63. 

In  the  senior  events,  Lennon  starred  by  taking  first  place  in  the  dive  and  second 
place  in  the  100-yard  dash.  “Pop”  Anson  came  through  in  the  breast  stroke  event 
to  take  first  place.  Cap’t.  Kozol  won  the  intermediate  dash  with  Connelly  following 
close  behind. 

The  juniors  made  a fine  showing  with  Baitt,  Bray,  McManus  and  Einnerty 
going  “great  guns”. 

B.  C.  HIGH  MEET 

On  March  13,  B.  C.  High  engaged  with  our  team  in  a lively  “water  joust”  at 
Curtis  Hall.  The  final  score  was  43  to  16  in  favor  of  our  “water  dogs”. 

Every  first  place,  including  the  relay,  and  most  of  the  second  places,  were  won 
by  our  swimming  team. 

Captain  Kozol,  showing  splendid  form,  won  the  fifty-yard  dash.  “Pop” 
Anson,  “Red”  Gallagher,  Kudish,  Geysen,  and  Ullman  were  the  other  first  place 
vvinners, 
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SWIMMING  — ^ - - 

Many  boys  from  the  Annex  have  taken  active  part  on  the  swimming  team. 
William  “Nelly”  Connelly  of  room  417A  is  the  star  of  the  freshman  class.  He  is  a 
plunger  and  has  also  taken  part  in  the  backstroke  event.  He  took  second  place  in 
the  N.  E.  Championship  meet  in  the  plunge.  Carmeron,  Weldon,  Bray,  and  Brown 
of  the  Annex  were  in  some  of  the  meets.  Carmeron  and  Brown  are  also  of  417A. 

:{c  4:  % 

THE  INTERSCHOLASTICS 

At  the  Lt.  Meaghan  Interscholastics  held  at  the  Cambridge  Y.  M.  C.  A.  on 
March  21,  the  water  representatives  of  the  Blue  and  Blue  landed  fourth  place, 
mainly  through  the  efforts  of  Carl  Rubin  and  William  Connelly.  These  two  per- 
formers scored  the  only  points  for  our  team.  Rubin,  who  has  been  the  outstanding 
plunger  in  the  city  schools  for  the  last  two  years,  captured  this  event.  He  plunged 
CO  ft.  in  45  seconds.  The  reason  Carl  did  not  plunge  farther  was  probably  on  ac- 
count of  the  tank  being  only  sixty  feet  long.  Connelly,  the  freshman  plunger,  won 
second  place  in  a fine  plunge  that  carried  him  fifty-eight  feet. 


AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

The£.  II.  S.  Record. — Your  exchange  department  has  set  an  excellent  example 
for  others  to  follow;  indeed  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  you  have  the  most  com- 
mendable of  all  our  exchanges.  Your  stories  are  good  and  we  like  your  idea  of 
scattering  them  through  the  book.  However,  you  could  have  a Jew  more.  “Rangely 
Lakes”  in  your  December  issue  was  rather  humorous  and  well  written.  Your 
“Athletics”  are  snappy,  and  you  do  not  make  the  mistake  of  giving  many  and 
various  excuses  when  a game  is  lost.  Many  reporters  do  this,  and  every  time 
we  read  one  of  these  writeups  we  are  completely  disgusted.  There  is  one  other 
thing:  we  think  that  in  such  a large  school,  composed  of  boys  only,  you  should  get 
a few  more  original  jokes. 

— ThtEh  Kah  Nam,  Walla  Walla,High  School,  Walla  VV'alla,  Wash. 

4:  4c 

The  Record. — A very  enjoyable  magazine.  We  find  your  Exchange  depart- 
ment interesting  as  well  as  instructive. 

The  Roosevelt  Review,  Theodore  Roosevelt  Intermediate  School,  Boston,  Mass. 

4c  4c  4:  4:  4c 

The  Record  appears  again,  and  well  merits  its  position  at  the  top  of  the  ladder  of 
success  as  a high  school  paper.  The  cross  word  puzzle  is  certainly  a sticker. 

— The  Noddler,  East  Boston  High. 
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DOES  YOuR  XE/V.CHER 

\<>N0W  I helped  you  WIT]i 

Youn  ALOEI3RA  ^ 

PROBLEMS  ? 


YES,  SIR,  HL  SMo  he: 

WOUL.ON  T KEEP  ME  IN  TODAY 
BECAOSEJX  WOOlONTGE 
I FAIR  TO  MAKE 

me  Suffer 

i.FoR 

> mistakes 


THE  FLOWERS  THAT  BLOOM  IN  THE  5Ppj/^G 


HOW  LONCr 
I S A SHORT 

CIRCUIT? 


AS  LONC? 

AS  IT  LRSTS. 


SPRING 
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Beautiful:  “Do  you  like  codfish  balls?” 

Dumb;  “I  don’t  know.  I’ve  never  been  to  any.” 

4s  * * * 

’Tis  midnight  and  the  setting  sun 
Is  slowly  rising  in  the  west; 

The  rapid  rivers  slowly  run; 

The  frog  is  on  his  downy  nest ; 

The  pensive  goat  and  sportive  cow, 

Hilarious,  leap  from  bough  to  bough. 

— By  A.  Knutt 

SMILE 

He:  “Did  you  have  a puncture?” 

Ditto:  “Yes,  ran  over  a milk  bottle.” 

He:  “Didn’t  you  see  it  in  time?” 

Ditto:  “No,  the  kid  had  it  under  his  coat.” 

“My  time  has  come,”  said  the  jeweler  when  his  shipment  of  watches  arrived. 

Mr.  .S.:  “This  gas  is  deadly  poison;  what  steps  would  you  take  if  it  should 
escape?” 

Q.  E.  D.:  “Long  ones.” 

^ ^ 

Sing  a song  of  e.xpense,  living’s  awful  high;  lobsters  cost  a fortune,  so  does 
rhubarb  pie.  Butter  costs  ten  cents  a spread,  eggs,  fifteen  a fry!  If  gas,  were  less 
e.xpensive,  I’d  turn  it  on  and  die. 

Policeman  (producing  book):  “Name,  please.” 

Motorist:  “Aloysius  Alastair  Cyprian.” 

Policeman  (shutting  book  in  disgust):  “Well,  don’t  let  me  catch  you  again.” 

If  you  can’t  laugh,  smile  until  you’ve  learned  how.  ' 
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“Are  mine  the  only  Ups  you  have  ever  kissed?” 

“Yes,  and  the  nicest.” 

% jjc 

“The  Yanks  are  coming,”  said  the  dentist. 

^ 

CHARGE  OF  THE  LUNCH  BRIGADE 
Half  an  hour,  half  an  hour. 

Half  an  hour,  longer 
Then  to  the  regions  below 
Rush  the  six  hundred. 

“F'orward  the  Lunch  Brigade 
Charge  for  the  eats,”  they  said. 

Up  to  the  counter  they  go. 

This  hungry  six  hundred. 

Puddings  to  right  of  them, 

Ice  cream  to  left  of  them. 

Sandwiches  in  front  of  them, 

Tempting  and  luscious. 

Then  with  a lusty  voice 
Boldly  they  state  their  choice. 

Back  to  the  classroom 
To  devour  their  lunches. 

Charge  the  six  hundred. 

[With  apologies  to  Tennyso^i.] 

^ 

Clerk:  “A  young  man  to  see  you,  sir.” 

Boss:  “What  kind  of  a man?” 

Clerk;  “A  blind  man.” 

Boss:  “Tell  him  he  can’t  see  me.” 

^ ^ 

The  man  who  hangs  himself  dies  of  his  own  free  will  and  accord. 

:{c  9^ 

Glee  Club  Member  (to  Mr.  Murphy):  “I  don’t  think  I can  sing  any  more. 
I’ve  lost  my  voice.” 

Mr.  Murphy:  “Well,  don’t  let  anybody  find  it.” 

Purchaser:  “What’s  the  charge  for  this  battery?” 

Garageman:  “Six  volts.” 

P-r-h-s-r:  “How  much  is  that  in  American  money?” 

Waiter:  “Tea  or  coffee,  sir?” 

Inebriated:  “How  many  guesshesh  willya  gimme?” 

First  Chorus  Girl:  “I’m  thinking  of  marrying  Jack.” 

2nd  C.  G. : “So  am  I.  Do  you  know  anybody  who’s  got  it?” 

“What’s  your  name?” 

“Graham.” 

“Gee,  I hope  you’re  not  one  of  these  wise  crackers.” 
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The  Noddler,  East  Boston  High  School  (Mass.) — "You  may  well  be  proud  of 
your  staff  artist  B.  B.  D.  whose  excellent  work  on  the  cover  design  and  cartoons  has 
helped  to  make  that  particular  issue  more  than  usually  attractive.  “Grayson, 
Ex-master”  and  “The  Death  Knell”  are  stories  well  written  and  interesting.  “The 
Teachers  Say”  idea  cannot  be  too  strongly  recommended,  for  we  believe  that  it  is 
one  of  the  finest  methods  of  bringing  about  a more  intimate  relationship  between 
pupil  and  teacher.  The  article  entitled  “The  Bearing  of  Officers  at  Drill”  receives 
our  sincere  approbation,  for  we  too  are  of  the  opinion  that  a change  for  the  better 
on  the  part  of  cadet  superiors  would  mean  a marked  improvement  in  the  discipline 
and  capabilities  of  subordinate  drillers.  Your  “Jokes”  are  below  standard,  and  we 
wonder  if  the  exchange  editor  could  have  made  his  comments  without  the  aid  of 
“The  Talking  Tree”  which  in  our  estimation  is  but  a waste  of  valuable  time  and  space 
insofar  as  an  attempt  at  a betterment  in  his  department  is  concerned.  We  regret 
your  classification  of  the  school  activities  directly  after  “.Athletics”  and  these  lacking 
a cut  and  column  of  their  own. 

The  Progress,  East  Side  High  School  (Evening)  N.  Y. — Your  cover  design 
is  attractive  and  very  much  in  accordance  with  the  fanatical  cross-word  puzzle  era 
of  the  present  day.  The  exchange  editor  knows  his  business  and  we  suggest  he 
have  a few  more  papers  on  his  comment  list.  The  lack  of  a joke  department  should 
present  an  ideal  justification  for  an  impressive  sermon  but  we  cannot  take  the  op- 
portunity in  view  of  “The  Evening  Enigma”  a humorous  column  which  comes  close 
to  being  one  of  the  best  laugh  provokers  we  have  as  yet  seen.  We  notice  no  art 
editor  listed  despite  the  amazing  fact  that  the  two  pages  of  cartoons  and  the  majoritv 
of  the  cuts  are  all  contributed  by  the  same  student.  If  anyone  deserves  credit  or  a 
position  on  your  staff  we’ll  say  it’s  that  student.  A table  of  contents  would  be  a help 
though  outside  of  this  item  your  paper  is  well  handled,  free  from  any  censoriable 
material  and  a very  commendable  publication. 

The  Johannean,  St.  John’s  School,  Mountain  Lakes,  N.  J. — Our  staff  has 
characterized  your  publication  as  “home  made”  yet  we  admire  the  spirit  and  the 
whole-hearted  support  of  your  students,  an  inestimable  factor  in  the  success  of  a 
paper  that  subsists  without  the  highly  important  assistance  of  advertisements.  The 
editorial  entitled  “Why  is  the  Editorial?”  makes  interesting  and  well-written  com- 
ments on  this  type  of  essay.  The  “Alumnae”  notes  are  capably  handled,  and  the 
poem  “His  Birds”  is  a noteworthy  piece  of  work.  The  page  of  cartoons  in  reference 
to  school  spirit,  though  not  valuable  as  an  art  contribution,  contains  an  excellent 
underlying  sermon.  We  see  that  the  exchange  editor  is  listed,  and  suggest  a depart- 
ment appear  in  the  next  issue. 
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Wise  bees  save  honey 


Wise  folks  save  money 


“I’M  GOING  TO  COLLEGE  IN  THE  FALL 

Yes,  the  money’s  in  the  bank  for  my  entrance  fees. 

Dad  says  he’s  proud  of  my  thrift  and  is  willing  to  face  the  sacrifices  to  help 
me  through. 

Working  after  school  and  during  vacations,  combined  with  perfect  planning 
and  saving,  has  made  this  possible.” 

Boost  your  school  account.  Pave  the  way  to  college. 


HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


75  TREMONT  ST., 


BOSTON 
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THE  JUNE  NUMBER  OF  THE  “RECORD” 

OUT  MAY  28. 

The  big  issue  of  the  year,  containing: 

The  pictures  of  the  athletic  teams 
The  picture  of  the  “Record”  staff 
The  Senior  Class  Directory 
The  Final  Who’s  Who 
and  many  other  features. 

Make  sure  of  your  copy!  Place  your  order  with  your  room 
representative  at  once’ 

PRICE  15c 


“KING”  SAXELLO 


A New  Creation  in  saxophones.  All  instruments  sold.  Easy  terms.  Expert  repairing  and  repadding 
TOLL  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC  Instruction  day  and  evening,  in  Saxophone,  Clarinet,  Violin,  Banjo 
Mandolin,  Uke,  Guitar. 

R.  TOLL  MUSIC  HOUSE,  218  TREMONT  STREET 


Phone  Beach  4420 


ORDER  THE  OFFICIAL  PIN  OR  RING 
OF 

SAVAGE— ROOM  205 

AGENT  FOR 

DORRETY  of  BOSTON 

387  Washington  Street 

CHARMS,  FRAT  PINS 
LOVING  CUPS,  TROPHIES 

Tel.  6185  Main 


^tbledcGoods 

TSk  Devonshire  3t.  Boston  Mass. 
Secure  Discount  Cards  From 
Mr.  Smith,  253. 
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LAW  STUDENTS 

THE  BOSTON 
UNIVERSITY  LAW 
SCHOOL 

Trains  students  In  principles  of  the 
law  and  the  technique  of  thelprofesslon 
and  prepares  them  for  active  practice 
wherever  the  English  system  of  law  pre- 
vails. Course  of  LL.  B.  fitting  for  ad- 
mission to  the  bar,  requires  three 
school  years. 

Post  graduate  course  of  one  year 
leads  to  degree  of  LL.  M. 

Two  years  of  college  work  is  required 
for  admission. 

By  arrangement  with  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts  of  Boston  University  stu- 
dents may  obtain  the  A.  B.  and  LL.  B. 
degrees  both  In  six  years. 

Special  Scholarships  $75  per  year  to 
college  graduates. 


For  Catalogue  Address 
HOMER  ALBERS,  Dean 
11  Ashburton  Place,  Boston 


AFTER  GRADUATION, 

WHAT? 

Why  not  make  your  living  by  play  instead  of 
work? 

Enjoy  life  as  you  go  and  give  pleasure  to  others. 

Be  strong  and  healthy  and  make  others  the 
same. 

Keep  yourself  well  and  teach  others  to  do  like- 
wise. 

Such  is  the  work  and  life  of  a Physical  Trainer. 
SAVAGE  NORMAL  SCHOOL 
For  Physical  Education 
Established  1890 

Prepares  men  and  women  to  become  super- 
visors, directors  and  teachers  of  physical  train- 
ing and  hygiene  in  colleges,  schools,  clubs,  play- 
grounds, industrial  organizations  and  private  in- 
stitutions. 

The  course  includes  instruction  in  athletics, 
gymnastics,  games,  dancing,  swimming,  com- 
munity dramatics  and  the  like,  together  with 
the  necessary  courses  in  anatomy,  physiology-, 
hygiene,  psychology  and  education.  The  strong- 
est faculty  in  this  country.  See  Catalog. 

Increasing  Demand  for  Teachers  in  this  work. 
Salaries  better  than  for  grade  work. 

CLASS  LIMITED,  REGISTER  NOW  FOR 
CLASS  STARTING  SEPT.  14th 
For  Catalogue  address  Registrar  at  the 
School,  or 

Dr.  WATSON  L.  SAVAGE,  President 
308  West  Fifty-ninth  Street,  N.  Y.  C. 


Suffolk  Law  School 


20th  year  opens  Sept.  21,  1925 


Day  Sessions  10  A.  M.  J^.SO  P.  M. 
Evening  Sessions  6 7. SO  P.  M . 


Four  year  course — L.  L .B.  Degree 
Tuition  IlOO  per  year.  Payable  quarterly 

Main  Building  erected  1920-1921 
Annex  erected  1923-1924 

Largest  law  school  in  New  England 
Highest  percentage  in  July  1924 
and  January  1925  Bar  exams  of  any 
evening  law  school  for  men. 

Send  for  hidletin  of  statistics 

Catalog  upon  Application 

GLEASON  L.  ARCHER,  L.  L B.,  Dean 
20  Derne  St.  Rear  of  State  House 
Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Hay  market  0836 
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FEDERAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  BOSTON 

UNDER  SUPERVISION  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES  GOVERNMENT 
Main  Office:  Water  and  Devonshire  Streets, 

BRANCHES  Mattapan  Square,  Mattapan 

476  Broadway,  So.  Boston  Mass.  Ave.  & Newbury  Sts.,  Back  Bay 

Northern  Ave.  & D Street,  Fish  Pier  2 Maverick  Sq.  East  Boston 

Commercial  and  Savings  Accounts  Solicited 
Capital  $1,500,000.00  Resources  Over  $32,000,000. 


^Uitrlatn: 

Snap  Brim  Soft,  for  School  and  College  Chaps 
Beaconsfield  Quality  $5.00 
Revelation  Quality  $4.00 

2 STORES'n-VC^^SHINGTON  ST. 

3H  Opposite  the  Old  South  Church 
6J9  G^^tyTheOwtre  Building 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

DAY  SCHOOL  OF 
BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Boston,  Mass. 

Education  and  Training  for  leadership:  Business,  Social,  Civic. 

Two-year  and  four-year  courses  leading  to  Junior  Certificate  and  degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Business 
^ Administration  and  Master  of  Business  Administration. 

FIELDS  OF  SPECIALIZATION 

Accounting,  Merchandising,  Industrial  Management,  Administration,  Marketing,  Fi- 
nance and  Banking,  Retailing  and  Retail  Store  Management,  Personnel  Manage- 
ment, Sales  Management. 

Exceptional  Equipment — Problem  method  of  Instruction,  Analysis  of  Actual  Business  Prob- 
lems, Home  Study  Projects,  Individual  and  group  Surveys  of  Business,  Motion  Pictures 
on  Basic  Industries,  Personal  Conferences  with  Executives. 

Student  Life — Student  representation  from  many  states  and  countries.  Democratic  in  spirit. 

Each  student’s  voice  counts  in  every  program.  Varsity  athletics;  basketball,  baseball, 
track,  soccer,  gymnasium  and  swimming  pool.  Dramatics,  glee  clubs,  minstrels,  orchestra. 
Wholesome  social  atmosphere:  fraternities,  and  other  student  organization. 

Freshman  Enrollment  Limited — Early  application  for  admission  advisable. 

Catalog  and  Further  Information  on  Request. 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean 

Northeastern  University  Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association 

Boston  17,  Massachusetts 


Saw  your  AD.  in  the  RECORD 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


“If  it’s  popular  at  College  you’ll  find  it  at  Macullar  Parker’s” 

COLLEGE  APPAREL  OF  THE  VOGUE 

London  Coats  Fur  Coats 
Patrick  Coats  and  Ulsters 
Sack  Suits  Sport  Suits 

Tuxedo  and  Dress  Suits 
Imported  golf  hose  Sweaters  to  Match 
London  Neckwear 
Scotch  Plaid  Mufflers 
Collar-attached  White  Cheviot  Shirts 
Closed  front-Single  band  Cuffs 

MACULLAR  PARKER  COMPANY 

“The  Old  House  with  the  Young  Spirit” 

TREMONT  ST.,  at  BROMFIELD 


EXPERT  DANCING  INSTRUCTION 


Professor  LOUIS  M.  LERNER’S 


Academy  of 
Dancing 

335  Mass.  Avenue 
Boston 

(Near  the  Arena) 


The  School  of 
Authority 
Telephones 
Back  Bay 
9383-9384 


Quick  Results  Guaranteed 


By 


THE  NEW  LERNER  IMPROVED  METHOD  OF  TEACHING 
SPECIAL  COURSES  and  RATES  to  E.  H.  S.  STUDENTS 


Personal  Instruction  by  Professor  Lemer  and  his  expert  stall  of  lady  and  gentlemen  teachers* 
All  the  latest  styles  of  Ballroom,  Collegiate,  Rltz,  Tango,  Soft  Shoe,  Buck  and  Wing,  Stage 

and  Fancy  Dancing. 

The  SCHOOL  that  Caters  Especially  to  the  HIGH  SCHOOL  STUDENT 

REAL  SOCIABLE  SOCIALS-EVERY  WEDNESDAY  and  SATURDAY  EVENING  at  8 O'CLOCK, 
with  the  famous  "COLLEGIATE”  ORCHESTRA 


TO  LET 


Our  artistically  decorated  Ballroom,  accommodating  100 
Couples.  Just  the  place  for  your  FRATERNITY  and 
CLUB  DANCES.  CIRCULAR  ON  REQUEST 


Saw  your  AD.  in  the  RECORD 


Angel  Guardian  Press.  Boston 


